LEEBY    AND    JAMIE

He put his arms round her, and she kissed him
passionately,

" Oh, Jamie/* she said, " hae ye prayed to
God to forgie ye ? "

Jamie did not speak.

" If ye was to die this nicht/' cried Leeby,
" an' you no made it up wi' God, ye wouldna
gang to heaven. Jamie, I canna sleep till ye've
made it up wi1 God/'

But Jamie still hung back. Leeby slipped
from her bed, and went down on her knees.

" O God, 0 dear God," she cried, " mak
Jamie to pray to you ! *'

Then Jamie went down on his knees too, and
they made it up with God together.

This is a little thing for me to remember all
these years, and yet how fresh and sweet it keeps
Leeby in my memory.

Away up in the glen, my lonely schoolhouse
lying deep, as one might say, in a sea of snow, I
had many hours in the years long by for think-
ing of my friends in Thrums and mapping oat
the future of Leeby and Jamie, I saw Hendry
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